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The Government of India were now    thoroughly
aroused.   Troops were mobilized.   And poured up. The
aKrheme of mobilisation began to   work marvellously.
Down from the Himalayas  came the officers on leave*
Young soldiers   returned from  the   hill-depots.     The
steamers   from   England were crammed with soldiers
hunting back.   The tribal forces in the Malakand were
still in being.   The standards waved on every hilltop.
The enthusiastic  clansmen danced defiance.    The politi-
cal officers were now able to  probe the extent of   the
rising.   The clans  from  the remoter   valleys  had  an~
swered the call of  Islam.   The Amir of   Kabul    set
chuckling at the British troubles.   His officers were tak-
ing a fairly active part in whispering evil. A very pretry
trade in Afghan ammunition   xvas    in progress.    The
clansmen had sent missions to Kabul.   They craved   the
Amir's blessings.   The successful defence   of Malakand
made the Amir deaf to any suggestions of Pathan leader-
ship.   The loss of the Malakand  might  have seen half
the Moslem Punjab in  arms.   Nevertheless  'La ila ha
ill Allah ho, responded from the mosques and a jolly lad
was licking   his wound in the Punjab villages.   It is
worth  while to dwell on the Frontier drama amid the
ruins of Graeco-Bactrian villages.   General Blood was
directed to march up the Swat Valley and disperse the
tribes.    Two short marches brougnt the force up to the
"Gate  of   Swat,"  the   Landaki  Pass   above the river
gorge.    The tribesmen and  their banners danced  de-
fence among the Graeco-Bactrian ruins on the hill-side*
The  shrapnel spattered up and down the ridges.   The
troops pressed up the height under its cover. The Guide*
Cavalry eargerly pursued the fleeing enemy. They found
themselves in the midst of a host of tribesmen in fana-
Hoi! despair. A riot of chargers and revel of blows. Three